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spirations in a never-ending race. The devils never quite
caught up with him. He never quite caught up with the
angels. This was what happened to everyone, but it was
exaggerated and more clear in Sebastian. It was bigger,
simpler in him as his body was bigger, simpler. To look at
him, to consider his emotions, was to look at all humanity
under a magnifying glass. Everything was easy to see. Details
invisible in ordinary men stood out clearly in him.
That is what we are all doing. Channel thought: running
away from devils, chasing angels. A fair woman, by the
alchemy and distortion of the human mind, was turned into
an angel... all men had at some time or other pursued fair
women. They were softer to touch than other women. They
looked like those postcard angels that were given to you at
Sunday School as a child, only they had bodies instead of
white nightdresses and wings. It was funny to think that
perhaps men were influenced in the pursuit of women by the
religious pictures of angels... You had them and then you
got over them and the synthetic sunshine of their hair.
Men took the world as if it was made for them... as if it
was custom-made. This was man's assumption. He did not
like to feel that he was just a little thing creeping about on a
spinning ball; that he was invisible even to another man if he
was more than a few hundred yards away; that except to
himself he was entirely unimportant; that to a grasshopper,
or an ant, or a mouse, a man was nothing at all except an
obstruction to its way of life... something it was as well to get
away from, as a man got away from a storm if he could. Man
was vain, eager, acquisitive, egotistical, stupid.
Yet each had a tendency to imagine himself more sensitive
than others: to think that other people were better balanced
simply because their faces looked calm. But what did we
know of them? The turbulence of the heart, its pain, were not
necessarily there for everyone to see.
Sebastian gulped his coffee and put down the cup with a
bang into the saucer.